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One 


Author's Notes: 
Check out this drabble to see what our favorite little goofballs do. Happy reading! :) 


Sometimes, Robert gets possessed by an extreme urge to dance. Hearing a strange clash of cacophony, | rush 
downstairs to see what's going on. The speakers are blaring in the family living and Robert's in the middle of 


the room. | don't have to think twice; he's at it again. lim not complaining, as | was bored for most of the day. 


He's dancing and singing along to Helter Skelter, as it seems. His moves are half majestic and half lunatic, with a 
touch of seduction. He flips his golden mane back and spreads his arms like a lion, and he's doing things with his 
feet normal people don't do, and he rolls his hips like an expert stripper. | watch this crazy show from a good 
hiding spot, laughing to myself. 


Tell me, tell me, fell me 


Come on fell me the answer.. 


He pulls me away from my hiding spot before | can protest. He didn't know | was there, his eyes were closed! 


You may be a lover, but you aint no dancer. 


He opens his eyes and sings this line, making me erupt in giggles. In a few seconds, I'm also swept away, dancing 
and singing with him, forgetting about everything else. | bet we woke the whole of London up. If anyone saw us, 


we'd sure be sent to an asylum. 
When the song ends, we flop down onto the couch, panting heavily. After a while, our eyes meet. And out of 
the blue, we giggle endlessly like children He pulls me up from the couch and approaches our record collection, 


to choose another obnoxiously loud song to dance to. 


This is going to be a long night. 


